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Mercy - Compassion — Karuna. 


An intercultural perspective. 


Dr. Anand Amaladass, 
Dhyana Ashram, Chennai — 600028 


What is compassion? 


Since the dawn of human civilization compassion has been held as one of the most 
exalted virtues in society. But then compassion has to be seen together with kindness, 
benevolence, mercy and love. The word ‘compassion’ comes from the Latin cam+pateor, 
meaning, to suffer with. That is, sharing the suffering of others and removing their 


suffering with best possible help and efforts. 


Max Scheler (1874-1928), is one among the many philosophers in the West, who 


has dealt with it at length. According to him, philosophizing is an integral act of the very 
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core of the human person. The human heart constitutes the essence of human person, as 
it is the pre-logical (supra-rational) feelings in relation to the core of the human person, 
love. Values get developed as they are valued or felt by feelings. Scheler presents 
compassion as one of the most important fellow-attitudes. Scheler uses the term, sympathy 
— in German, Mitgefiih/, feeling-with to the extent of suffering with. In the fellow-feeling, 
there is a heart-to-heart speaking and responding, which is ontologically prior to the 
intellectual knowledge and its verbal expression in the form of language. Compassion is 


the mutual participation and sharing becomes the basis of “personalist ethics” of Scheler. 


All religions envisage compassion as a positive concept. Buddhism is believed to be the 
religion of compassion, because the cessation of suffering is one of the four Noble Truths 


discovered by the Buddha. The term used for compassion is karuna. 


Islam regards compassion as one of the highest virtues. It believes that benevolence, justice, 
love and compassion can do the utmost welfare of the humanity. In the very preamble of 
the Quran God is described as the most merciful and most benevolent to His creatures of 
all kinds. In the Quran there are at least 53 verses where God is addressed as the most 
compassionate and the most benevolent to all. Quran says be compassionate to all human 


beings without any discrimination, as God is compassionate. 


Quran uses frequently two words Rahman and Rahim (compassionate and merciful). 
It combines compassion with justice, benevolence and wisdom, without which compassion 


would be incomplete. Quran speaks of 99 names of God and Rahman is one of them. 


Compassion in Christianity refers to the original sin that the first parents committed 
and God was compassionate. He manifested himself as the Messiah to redeem humankind 
from sin. God wants that the human beings treat the enemies with kindness. As God is the 
only judge, the humans have no right to judge others and to keep hostility to others. So the 


central teaching of Christianity is love and compassion. 


The Hebrew word for compassion (rahamin) expresses the empathetic attachment 
of one being to another. This feeling of attachment has its origin in the experience of 
maternity, in the bowels, the guts. Etymologically the Hebrew word for compassion means 


“trembling womb”. Thus the mother’s intimate physical relationship with the newborn is 
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the prime image of understanding the nature of compassion. This provides the basis for 
the development of the less concrete and more abstract notions of compassion, pity, mercy 


and tenderness. 


God is Love 


I JOHN 4:8 


n 


In this light compassion is the capacity to be attracted and moved by the fragility, 
weakness and suffering of another. Itis the ability to be vulnerable enough to undergo risk 
and loss for the good of the other. Compassion involves a movement to be of assistance 
to the other, but it unavoidably entails a movement of participation in the experience of 
the other in order to be present and available in solidarity and communion. Compassion 
requires sensitivity to what is weak and wounded as well as the vulnerability to be affected 
by the other. It also demands action to alleviate the pain and suffering. One's deepest inner 


feelings should always lend to outward compassionate acts of mercy and kindness. 


We say God is love. But what does it mean? We see Jesus responding to people 
with love, but the examples are all acts of mercy. “Be merciful like your heavenly Father 


is merciful," says the Gospel text. 


The most touching event is how Jesus deals with the woman caught in adultery and brought 
to the presence of Jesus. He is compassionate, concerned, but still respectful to the woman 
accused as a sinner. She is brought to public and humiliated in public by such exposure. 
But Jesus deals with her with compassion, not with contempt or condemnation. The way 
Jesus consoles the widow from Naim by raising the dead son with compassion is another example 


from the Gospel. 
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The parable of the good Samaritan, who had compassion on the wounded traveler 
who was on his way from Jerusalem to Jericho (Lk.10, 33); the parable of the prodigal son, 
whose father saw him at a distance and moved with compassion ran to meet him. (Lk.15, 


20). These examples make it clear what is meant by compassion in the Christian context. 


According to the Gospel of St. Matthew (25, 31-46) mercy will be the quality on 
which the Christian will ultimately be judged. “I was hungry and you gave me food; I was 
thirsty and you gave me drink; I was a stranger and you made me welcome; naked and you 
clothed me, sick and you visited me, in prison and you came to see me. ... In so far as you 
did this to one of the least of these brothers of mine, you did it to me.” This understanding 
of the necessity of mercy was also developed in the early Church, which went so far as to 


state that those who have no mercy will be condemned. 


Compassion of the Buddha (Karuna) 


The virtue of karuna became the hallmark of Buddhism. There are several parables 
to explain this. They are like the parables of Jesus in the Gospels. The parable of the 
prodigal father is echoed in the Lotus Sutra of the Mahayana Buddhism. This notion is well 


expressed in the concept of ahimsa. 


The Buddhists emphasized the social dimension of karma. It is Buddhism which 
developed the karma theory in its social dimension. Let us take an example. We know that 
many men beat up their wives. Many parents abuse their children; the fathers abusing their 


daughter is not uncommon. 


We may not be doing it. But then we cannot turn our back and say that is none of 
our business, because we live in a society, where it is happening and we &mow that it is 
happening and it is part of our consciousness and we are also responsible for it. So what 


do we do? 


As a response to this the Mahayana Buddhism developed the notion of bodhisattva, 
who remain in this world to help others before they could attain nirvana. They took upon 
themselves to make good what was missing. Whether they succeeded or not is a different 


matter. But their pursuit is significant. Their initiative is praiseworthy. 
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Mercy and compassion in Tamil tradition 
Titukkural 


“By relieving people of their devastating hunger, one lays by valuable possessions as 


investment.” (226) 


“The man who has invariably practiced the virtue of sharing his meal, will never be hurt by 


the pangs of hunger.” (227) 


“If the creator intended that some people beg in order to eke out their livelihood, may he 
too wander about in such a world and perish”.(1062) This is a very strong form of protest 


by Valluvar. 


Manimekalai is a Buddhist epic by Cattanar. Manimekalai, the heroine, gets the 
magic bowl to feed the hungry, since “the hunger is the most hateful of maladies. It 
degrades the most noble beings. It is the cause of all crime and kills all human feelings. It 
wipes out acquired knowledge, drives way modesty and shame, reduces glory and splendor 
to the dust.” “Food offered to those capable of providing it for themselves is really only a 
kind of exchange made under the pretext of charity. Only those who distribute food out 


of pure charity, expecting no return are protectors of life in this world." (Chapter 11) 


Ramalinga Swami (alias Vallalar) proposed one religion in which there was only one 
Lord, and one community without caste division. Ramalinga says that Siva “dances so that 
caste, religion, principles and other doctrinal differences may all disappear". (Tiruvarutpa, 


v.2, 673.2) 


“ Let the administration which lacks compassion be destroyed quickly, 
let those people rule, may live morally and desire compassion." (V.2, 6:74.5.) 


Ramalinga had also spoken of his identification with the suffering of the weak and 


with those animals who lost their lives in animal sacrifice. He wrote: 
“My life is compassion. It is not two separate things. 


If compassion vanishes, my life will also vanish.” ( 6.21.93., v.2.109.) 
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He strongly identified himself with the weary, the poor, and the hungry. 
“I suffered whenever I saw the dried-up crops. 

I suffered in my mind seeing the poor who were tired from 

the hunger that never left them, 


even though they begged from every house and were weary with hunger.” (6.21.58.) 


Why ate we concerned with compassion? 


What necessitated the Pope Francs now to write and issue the “Document on Mercy’? 
The answer is simple: the situation now is such that the Christians are called upon to play 
a key role in the torn-world situation, in the world of politics. The major problems are: 
migration, where millions of people migrate to Europe from the Islamic world, and disturb 
the settled, affluent and peaceful life of the so-called Christian Europe. This situation is 
partly manipulated, as we know. Migration is mainly the response to the global injustice 
and global inequality, whether people migrate from villages to the city as it happens in our 


country, or from one country to another, as it happens all over the world. 


The second problem is the question of intolerance. On the one hand, we thought 
after globalization and modernization, we would face more freedom. But the fact is that 
people feel threatened and so they close their borders, ban the books, arrest people if they 


write any comment on the face-book, tweeter. People are conscious of their identity (in the 
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name of caste, colour, religion, language, ethnicity, etc.) and are not ready to tolerate 


Opposite views. 


In the Bible Cain’s question continues to reverberate in the world of today: “Am I 
the keeper of my brother?" ‘The answer has far-reaching consequences. Mercy and 
compassion cannot be reduced to acts of mercy, charitable works, distributing used clothes 
to the poor, which is an insult, as Jean Vanier would call it, because the dignity of the 


human being is not considered. So some basic questions are to be raised. 


Buddha questioned critically the caste-ridden society of his time and made nirvana 
democratically accessible to all. Compassion means also equality, samattuvam. His concept 
of pratitya samutpdda — dependent origination - means interconnectedness of everything; the 
Indian philosophical dictum: sarvam sarvatmakam — everything is related to everything else, 


is also questioning the hegemonic structure of society. 


Basic needs of human beings are food, clothing and shelter to live. They are basic 
human rights, we argue. We can fight for it, go to the court etc. It is true. But there are 
other basic needs which are equally important for human beings to be happy. Human 
beings want to be accepted, appreciated and recognized. They need equality, which is 
denied in this country, in Israel, where the Palestinians are called animals and not human 
beings. This cannot be settled in the courts. It requires free human decision which demands 


conversion of the heart, which is a precondition for mercy to flow. 


SER» 
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Pidari - The primordial serpent goddess 


Dr. C. Rajeswari., M.A., M.Phil., Ph.D 
Translator, Editor, Publisher 

In Tamilnadu villages, it is true that there was a temple for 
Goddess Pidari in every village. A proverb about temples goes like 


this — 'a village should have a pidati and a lake should have an 


Iyanar'. Today there are few Pidari Amman temples found in the 
southern districts but not very many in the northern region and central region like Madurai. 
Pidari Amman is worshiped in southern districts as pidati and Muppidathi also. .Kali and 
pidari are not the same, though folk songs refer to her as Kali. Pidari is a serpent Goddess. 
Pidaran means snake charmer who is junto snakes. Pidaran and Pidari could be 
reconstructed as the priests of the serpent cult. Pidari is violent. She will punish by killing 
the babies or abolishing the offspring of a man or woman. She is connected with Kali who 
castrates the men or kill the enemies. Both are different. Kali has the merit of being a 
mythological goddess. p whereas Pidari is not a mythological character but a native deity 
of the Nagars, the early manhood of this world. In the recent two or three centuties she is 
called as amman a mother goddess but originally she is not a mother but a punishing 
woman deity. Native gods of Nagars of Lemuria are punishing deities. This character is still 


found to be among the folk deities or the village deities. 


Who is pidari? 


pidari is the deity of Naga clan or old Dravidian clan. Initially Dravidians who lived 
all over South India worshiped the Naga as the forefather of their clan [TOTEM] so they 
called themselves Nagas. Men close to the snakes are called pidaran and women are called 
pidari. One who captures a snake or is friendly with it is called Pidaran. This boldness 
found in women brought the cliche 'Adangaa pidari' (who did not obey anyone) because 
they were bold and were not afraid of or obeyed anyone. She who is not afraid of snakes 
will be afraid of any man? So people pointed out that one who married an unruly woman 


has to live with a pidari. 


Pidari, is a concept from the hunting age of human history. She killed animals and 
birds to feed her group of people. She led the hunting campaign. She now remains as the 


goddess of hunting or killing. 


The history of mankind starts from the hunting period, the agricultural period, the 
industrial revolution period and the present digital period. During the hunting season, the 
men, led by an elderly woman of the ethnic group, went to hunt. They live in caves. She 


had no regard for men and she killed them too. 


Only in the next agricultural period male became dominant when men settled down 
on the riverside and cultivated the land there. Here family structure was formed, ownership 
of property and property rights come into effect. [The next two periods need not be 
explained at present. Readers are more familiar with those two]. The most powerful leader 
of the hunting period was a woman. Men feared and worshiped her for her bravery and 
then motherhood. In the hunting era the woman head mounted on male goats and deers. 
So even now we see Goddess Minakshi and Kotravai having male deer and male goat as 


their vehicles. 


Women became slaves during the agricultural period. Pidari is one of the goddesses 
who represent the female excellence of the hunting season. She is not submissive. Due to 
this character , in the agricultural period, she was called Adanga pidari. All men wanted to 
marry a meek and docile woman as it was challenging for a man to marry a determinant 


woman with self respect. 
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Nagar worship of the Dravidians 


Pidari is the deity of primordial humans or Nagas or Tamils. Because Nagar worship 
is still indelibly prevalent in all South Indian states, all temples in Tamil Nadu have Nagar 
worship in some form or another. It has been associated with Shiva, Vishnu, Muruga, 
Vinayaka etc. In Kerala, Nagar is worshiped in many places as a separate god and also with 
Lord muruga and Krishna. All other southern states like Andhra Pradesh, Karnataka have 


serpent cult as their native cult in spite of other vedic gods. 


Pidaran and Pidari as Shiva and Kali 


Nagam or Snake is believed to be the forefather of Nagas. This belief is not 
superstitious. This is preliminary scientific research that human beings did to find out their 
forefathers. . Humans considered the snake that came out of the soil and went back into 
the soil as their ancestor. By its name they called themselves Nagas. So Pidari became the 
early goddess of the Nagas. Pidaran, representing the venom, was later absorbed by the 
personification of Lord Siva with the venom on his neck. In ancient Sangam literature there 
were some references of Shiva as a person with venom on his neck which is referring to 
Pidaran and not the puranic or Aryan deity . Hence Pidaran and Pidari were understood as 


Lord Shiva and Kali in the later days. 
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Ancestor worship 


The scholar Sir James Fraser explained with evidence in his book written in twelve 
parts that in the primitive times around the world, there was a habit of considering any 
animal, bird, plant, snake, tree, etc. as their clan head or forefather [TOTEM]. In many 
parts of Tamil Nadu, there is a tradition of calling themselves Nagar Kuttam, Kuruvik 
Kuuttam Sengirai Kuutam, and Quail Kuuttam. They do not eat [or spit on] that particular 
animal, bird, plant or vine of their clan. This shows the development of totem as a God. 
It is a sort of ancestor worship. Scholars call this worship as TOTEMIC WORSHIP OF 
PRIMITIVE RELIGION. 


When Aryans seek the meaning of the name 'pidari'Amman, they split the word 
into Peeda Hari, which means destroyer of evils. This explanation is the opinion of those 
who do not know the history of the Nagas. Sanskritizing native deities does not make them 
DEITIES OF INSTITUTIONAL RELIGIONS. It is a kind of uplifting attempt. 
Pechiyamma is not the Goddess Saraswati; She is a ghost; Pey in Tamil means a ghost, thus 
powerful. Vibrant goddesses like Pillai thiinni Rakachi [like Dakini] a demoness who eats 
away the children, are closely related with pidari and not with any puranic deities. Folk 
series should not be generalized and Sanskritised without knowing their uniqueness. As 
Thiruvalluvamalai greets Thirukkurulai saying, 'Everything is here in this', all deities should 


not be lumped into the batrel of a Hindu pantheon of Gods. 


Pidari was the primordial deity of the Dravidian or Tamil race known as the Naga 
clan. Dravidian Tamil names are derived from time and are based on language and 
ethnicity. She is a goddess associated with childbirth and death. She 1s believed to be a 
mother goddess when she is merciful and a killer deity when she punishes the law breakers.. 


So she is associated with birth and death, as indomitable and the cause of destruction. 
Pidari in Tamil epics 


Asivagam, Jainism and Buddhism existed in Tamil Nadu when epics was 
composed. We find references to Pitari in Silapathikaram and Nilakasi. Silapathikaram is 
called the Epic of Common people. Whether it is about kings or Gods. Kannaki, a woman 


of the trader community, came to the court to seck justice and the gatekeeper informed 
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the king about Kannagi. He said She looks like a pidari (because she was angry looking 


and ferocious). 


A monk named Muni Chandran stops a man from slaughteting a goat as a life 
sacrifice at the pidari temple inside the forest in the epic Nilakasi. This is a translated epic 
to Tamil. Monk teaches him not to kill any living creature . He suggests making a lamb 
out of clay and cut it. He does the same. Nilakesi indicates that there was a separate temple 
for the goddess Pidari. Till date there is a custom of sacrificing one's life to pray for the 
boon of a child. In Nilakesi pidari is a god associated with birth and death. They are mutual. 
A death is needed for a birth by Pidari. 


A haunting legend 


In South Tamil Nadu, a story on a female deity is sung as a folk song genre 
Villuppattu. The story goes like this: While Parvati was chatting with Lord Shiva, she 
playfully closed Shiva's eyes. . Lord Shiva got angry and he cursed her to be born in the 
womb of a Naga queen residing in the underworld. Even after cursing, Lord Shiva did not 
keep quiet. He cut his wife Parvati into eight pieces and gave them to Naga Kanni, who 
had previously worshiped him for his child by a long time penance. Naga queen incubated 
these eight pieces with her eggs she had laid. These eight pieces in the form of eggs grew 
into Ashta (8) Kalis with great ferocity. Ashta Kalis were born on Tuesday in the month of 


Adi during the perfect Rahu period. Mupidari or Mupidathi, the third born among those 
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eight Kalis , is revered as Tripura Sundari who destroyed the iron, silver and gold forts. 


This story is presented in South Tamil Nadu in the form of a folk ballad. 


There are eight female deities. It is believed that the third of the eight ladies born 
as Ashtakali is pidari, a trinity. pidari is associated with 'pidari' the back neck as they sound 
the same so a person composed a story that mu means three and pidari has three faces and 


thus three pidari/back necks. Eight others are 
1.Muthumari or Muthalamman 

2.Magali or Bhadrakali 

3.Muppitari or Mupputadi 

4.Ulagalantha or Ulaganayagi 

5.Ariyanachi or Nagathamman / Nagavalli 
6.Shenbagavalli or Chelly 

7.Chandanamari or Chanda Mari / Akasa Mari 
8.Gandhari 


All these eight became Chamundiswati and killed Mahishasura. On his deathbed he 
requested Chamundiswari to turn him into a lion. She blessed him and turned him into a 
lion and made him her vehicle.She was thus known as Simma Vagini. This Folk ballad was 


composed during the 16th or 17th centuries. 


Pisaasu in North India 


Dravidians lived in the entire India then came the Aryans and occupied Indo 
gangetic plains. Dravidian civilization is otherwise called Pre Aryan civilization by scholars 
in the north. Pidari was worshipped in central India north India where Dravidians lived. 
They spoke central and north Dravidian languages. Dravidians Pidaari or the deity of the 
land was syncretized into Buddhism. Although Buddhism originated as an atheist religion 
later it accepted Bodhisattvas as Gods and also included some prevailing gods in new 
names. Buddhism wherever it spread syncretized the folk gods and propagated its religion 


along with their worships and customs. This led to the emergence of different sects in 
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Buddhism. The Vajrayana sect of Buddhism practiced the worship of goddesses. Worship 
of Dagini is closely related with Pidari. In south India naga worship or pidari worship took 


another form as Nagini and Nagabushani in Sri Lanka. 


Pidari, daughter of Brahma 


One more story in the southern districts of Tamilnadu include Pidari in the 
pantheon of Hindu gods. The story is: eight children were born to Brahma and Thanavati 
who came to Pothi yil Hill. They were born to destroy the demon mighty Mahishasura. 
These children are the ones who grew up in Nagaloka, the world of the snakes. The third 
woman among them is Mupputadi, also known as Muppitari. The mention that they came 
to Potikai Hill shows that Pitari deity worship was influenced by the Bodhisattvas living in 
Potikai. Pothi is another form of Bothis or Bodhisattvas. Pothiyil Pothi + il means the 
habitat of Bodhisattva's. At many places on Thirikudla Hill or Kutraalam , bas-reliefs of 
the seven virgins are found and there is evidence that Vajrayana Buddhism took root there. 
Western ghats were once occupied by Bodhisattva's at large. Pidari worship was 
amalgamated into Saptha kanni worship. Stories about Pidariyamman took on a 
mythological tone after the rise of Saivism due to her importance. The number of seven or 
eight girls is a story that includes the female deities who were worshiped in those regions. 
Among the seven virgins Pidari gained importance in certain places. She was also 
worshipped as a mother goddess with different names added to her as a single deity too. 


She was revered as a clan deity in Kongu region of Tamilnadu. 
Pidari temples 


There are temples for Pidari in villages and small towns in the southern Tamil 
districts like Kadayam, , Azhwarkurichii Parambu, Puliangudi and Mela Thalayuthu. There 
are temples for pidari in Tanjore, Trichy, Ariyalur and Pattukottai, where Buddhism was 
influential till the time of Rajaraja Chola. Pidari worship is also going on in places like 
Muunur and Kesarapatti near Palani Hill. This hill is otherwise called as Pothini which also 
means an abode of Bhodisathvas. Thus it is clear that Buddhism encouraged and protected 
the worship of pidari in the medieval period. Mayilai. Seeni. Venkatasamy, a renowned 


Tamil scholar, said that the temple of Tara Devi, a Buddhist goddess, was later transformed 
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into Pidari Amman temple during the rise of Saivism. When Bhakthi movement came up 
in Tamilnadu Buddhist temoles were demolished. And the goddesses like Manimegala, 
Sambhapati, Taradevi and Padmavati were renamed Kaliyamman, Mariyamman, 
Chellandiyaman. Idol worship came to practice from that time onwards for single female 
deities. Saivism and Vaishnavism allowed only spouses of male deities to have a status of 
sanctum Sanctorum. Samayapuram mariyamman,Karukathamman, Vakra kali, Punnai 


nallur Mari, Karu mariamman temples are previously temples for Buddhist female deities. 


Human sactifice at present 


Not only in those days even now life sacrifices are found in pidati amman temples. 
People believe blood sactifice will cool her and she will bless the devotee with new life and 
wealth. There is a temple for Pidariamman in Melapatti near Pudukottai. Life sactifice 
practice is still prevalent. Recently a woman sacrificed her elder's daughter along with her 
husband, and a sorcerer. This news appeared in all Tamil newspapers and television news 


media. She sacrificed a girl child for wealth child 


Naga dosham 


Pidari, who was the prime deity of the Nagas of Lemuria continent now South 
India, Africa, and Southeast Asian islands, is still worshiped by the people as a god to bring 
offspring and prosperity to their clan. She is their Guardian deity. Ladies affected by Naga 


dosha are asked to worship pidari amman to get married and have kids. It is a belief that 
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Naga dosha afflicted ladies could never give birth to children because snakes or Naga will 
sting the fetus in the womb and she will have consecutive miscarriages. The main reason 
for this is the primitive belief that one should not hurt or kill the snakes, the forefather of 
the clan, and avoid being cursed by them. To get rid of this Naga dosha women conduct 
special worships at pidari Aman temple, Nagammaa Temple, Karu mariyamman temple 


etc where the deity is related with snakes or five hooded serpents, 


Pidaran and Pitari have the power to tame the snakes. So, devotees believe that 
pidari could save the fetus from being touched by the snake and protect the baby in the 


womb. So they worshiped her in the name of Amman who helped them to get pregnant. 
Sulapidari 


Pidari Amman in Surap Pallam near Pattukottai in Tanjore district is known as Sulap 
pidari or Suramaga Kali. The temple chariot festival has been held here for three centuries. 
In this festival, the idol is placed on the temple chariot and the chariot is lifted by men and 
carried on hands, not by wheels. This festival was started in the time of ruler Saluvan Nayak. 
One day the chariot got stuck into the ground so the devotees lifted it and carried it to 
the temple. From that day onwards till date she is carried with the chariot and not drawn 
on the streets. On the last day of the ten-day festival held here, Sulap pidari is brought a 


day earlier to the finale. On that day she drives away the evil spirits from that place and 
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guides the people. So, she is called vazhikaatti pidaari/Guide pidari. The next day, the 
temple car festival will never face any challenges from evil spirits. Suul means an embryo 


ot fetus in Tamil Suula pidaari means Pidaari who saves the fetus of women. 


Pidari Amman is the senior guardian deity of the Nagar clan, a primitive human 
race. She is revered as the mother goddess because she helps the women to give birth and 
develops the human resource of the clan. She is the giver of life. She is the goddess who 
protected her people from the attack of animals in the hunting season and till date saves 
the embryo (from the problems of virus, bactetia, polycystic ovaties, fibroids etc etc as the 
devotees believe). Pidaati is a goddess of victory. She destroys enmity. Like an eye for an 
eye and a tooth for a tooth, she is a deity who gets a life in exchange for a life. Being a deity 
of the female-dominated society, pidari does not care about men. So, she is not a spouse 
to any male deity. Pidaran is a shaman, a male representative, or a priest in the temple of 
serpent God. He is not Pidaari's spouse. So, men hate her. She does not belong to anyone. 
Women worship her to protect their children. Patriarchal religions or Vedic religions did 


not support her. 


Shiva's dance of competing with Kali and defeating her, and Chokkanathar 
defeating Meenakshi, the queen of South Madurai and marrying her, don't get along with 
the bold character of Pidaari. She is the primordial mother because she is a serpent. An 
ancient leader. No male deity was created here to conquer her. So she is not considered as 
important as Kali or Varagi in the Siva temples. Neither community leaders nor religious 
leaders encourage people to worship her. Pidari had only a few temples in villages or towns. 


Pidari has become a neglected deity in this male dominated society. 


RR 
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Aranyani, Chapter - 4 


Vijeni 

1432, Thai Maatham, Paridhavi Aandu 
Arava Kingdom 

Athikoodoor 


1439, Aani Maatham, Siddharthi Aandu 
Arava Kingdom 
Athikoodoor 


She gave me birth; she gave me life. She gave me a dream and wings to fly! 


Shritha sat on the veranda steps, twiddling her fingers. She heaved a deep sigh and 
began fiddling with the single gold bangle in her hand. Venkateshwar came with a 


newspaper in his hand, sat on his wicker chair, and harrumphed. 


She turned behind to look at the old man, his hair white, and baldness extending far 
behind. “Appa? You woke up?" 


“Yes, Shritha. It is already seven in the morning.” He took his reading glasses from the 


upper shelf of the cabinet. 


“Hmmm...” She kept staring at the golden spikes that topped the metal gate of their 


house. 
“What happened, Shritha?" 


“Ah...” Tears stung her eyes. She folded her arms tightly and hugged herself. “Today 
is twentieth April, Appa." 
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Venkateshwar looked through his round glasses at his daughter and sighed. “Shritha 
ma, it has been years, why do you have to weep thinking about it every single year? Don’t 


you think you need to come out of it?” 


Taking the edge of her cotton sari, she wiped her cheeks. “Yes, Appa, I will try 10.7 She 


smiled at him and scurried inside the house. 


The ancestral property was welcoming from the open door to their backyard and the 
house was comfortably arranged with mahogany furniture. Upon the turmeric yellow wall 
were the old photographs of her two children. A two-year-old Aarushi biting the end of 
her frock and smiling coyly at the photographer. And the other frame had a picture of a 
five-year-old Rahul wearing a fancy cap and climbing the slide. 


“Come out, Rahul!" Shritha yelled. “Every day I have to keep reminding this boy...” 
Her straight-edged nostrils flared, and she banged again at the bathroom door. “It is getting 


late for your school...” 
“Two minutes, Ma.” 


“Your son is always late to school, now he will not have his breakfast properly.” From 


the cluster of ties, she picked the brown chequered one and held it to her husband. 


“Stop getting upset, Shritha. It just spoils your health.” Krishnan tightened the knot 


and pulled the tie up to his collar. “He is grown up and knows what is good.” 


“You always convince me, nobody listens to me in this house. I don’t even...” her 


murmurings floated along with her as she left towards the kitchen. 
“Pa, I am leaving.” 
“Bye, Rahul. Make sure you eat breakfast. Your mother will get very angry if you don’t.” 
“Yes, yes, pa.” 


Kalpana yelled from the kitchen, “Rahul don’t forget to take the science record, it is on 
the shelf.” 

“Yes, Ma.” He unzipped his backpack and haphazardly arranged some books into it. 
“Ma, I will take the breakfast in a box and will surely have it in the rickshaw before I reach 


school." 
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“What? In the rickshaw? Rahul, you will get the nutrients from the food only if you sit 


and eat properly. At least give some respect for the food you eat.” 


“Ma! Why do you have to keep compl—" He winced. “Ouch!” 

Shritha came rushing outside. “What happened?” 

He sat on the chair tightly clutching his feet. “Nothing Ma, I stubbed my little toe.” 
“See, if you talk back to elders, that is how you will be punished.” 

“Arghh! Ma!” 

“What? That is the truth. Always listen to your mother.” 


Rahul chuckled. “Ma, if you want me to eat, give it in a tiffin box, else I am leaving. 


The rickshaw would be here anytime—” 
“Here.” She held a plastic basket with three tiffin boxes. “Have it properly.” 
“Thanks, Ma.” 


Rahul walked to the veranda, sat on the antique teak swing, and wore his shoes. “Venki 


thatha." 


“Yes, Rahul...” he said, looking over the newspaper he was reading. 
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“I am leaving for school Thatha. You make sure to support me when Ma complaints... 


remember the deal we have?” 


“Ha-ha yes, I do that, and you get me gulab jamuns.” He broke into little fits of giggles 


and Rahul nodded in agreement. 


The cycle rickshaw man in front of their gate called out for him as loud as possible. 
Rahul waved at his grandfather and hurriedly ran towards the gate. Venkateshwar folded 


the newspaper and stood up, yawning and stretching. 


The tap of his walking cane on the stone floor reverberated as he entered the living 


room. “Shritha made the onion chutney especially for you, Krishnan. Do you like it?" 


“As usual super Maama.” Krishnan paused to swallow the piece in his mouth and 


continued, “Did you have your breakfast Maama?" 


“I will have in sometime Maapillai." He shoved the newspaper onto the cement shelf, 
already stuffed with a lot of newspapers. And sat across Krishnan on the wooden dining 


chair. 


“Krishnan, did Aarushi talk to you?" Shritha adjusted the receiver of the telephone 
placed adjacent to the kitchen doorway. “I have been calling her since morning, but she 


has not responded yet.” 

“No Shritha, she might be busy. She hardly talks to us in the morning... try giving her 
a ring in the evening.” 

For a moment, she looked at his oblong face keenly. “Don’t tell me you forgot what 
day today is?” 

A minute of silence prevailed between them, and Krishnan’s eyes darted to his father- 


in-law before landing on hers. “Is it twentieth April? Gosh! I forgot.” 


“Yes, yes, you will forget everything.” She went inside the kitchen and lowered the 
flame on the stove. “Continue to be so addicted to your job.” She held the steel saucepan 
in which the tea was boiling with a pair of tongs and poured it into a cup. “One day you 


p? 


are going to forget that you have a family back at home 


“He earns for you only Shritha ma. Everything he does is for our family.” 
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“Appa!” She twisted to look out at her father. “No sugar in your tea today!” 
“Ah! Come on, Shritha ma. Is it a mistake to support my maapillai?" 


Venkateshwar was her father, but he loved his son-in-law more than her; even she was 
awate of it. Three years ago, her mother had passed away peacefully in her sleep. 
Immediately a week after her death, Venkateshwar was hospitalised due to heart attack. 
The doctors said that he had been undergoing unbearable pain through his wife’s loss. 
After the incident, Krishnan forced him to stay with them and through constant pleas, her 
father agreed. Shritha could never forget the happiness she felt when her husband cared 


for her father more than her. 


Krishnan secretly pushed a plastic jar towards him. “Maama, don’t mind her,” he 


mumbled. “Just one spoon, okay?” 
Venkateshwar nodded mischievously. 


Shritha walked back into the dining area, placed the teacup in front of her father, and 


looked at her husband. “Do you have any plans to talk to her or not?" 


“Its getting late, Shritha.” He walked up to the sink, and she cleared his plate from the 
table and followed him. “I will try to talk to her from my office... if not, I will catch up 


with her in the evening.” 
“As if your daughter will pick up the call.” 
Krishnan closed the tap and looked at her. She was stuffing the lemon rice into his steel 


tiffin box. “If you leave her the way she wants to be, she will.” 
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“Everything is happening as per her wish, Krishnan. She just has to choose.” Shritha 
held her pallu towards him and he dried his hands on it. 


p? 


"Shritha, she is my daughter and she will do anything that I ask for, so just calm down 


He left taking his tiffin box with him, and she sighed, turning towards the stove. 


KKK 


Aarushi stood in front of her office and it was bigger than it looked from outside. She 
walked through the corridor; shiny cement designs covered the floor, and several giant 
armchairs were collected around a large glass coffee table in a small room for the meetings. 
On the opposite side of the room stood a high, reception desk. Above it, hanging by wires 
from the ceiling, was a name board. Aarushi walked over and signed the register book 


placed on the desk. 


The receptionist in a crisp cream sari was chattering into a landline phone. “Can you 
hold on a second?” she said into her handset and looked at her colleague. “Hi Aarushi, 


there is a letter for you.” 
“For me?" 


“Yeah... do you mind taking it from the drawer on the left? I am a bit held up with the 


calls,” she continued talking without waiting for her to respond. 


Aarushi heard the click of her long nails on the keyboard as she typed something staring 
at the monitor. There were only five computers in her office. Only a few knew how to 
handle it, and the receptionist was one of them. Aarushi never had an urge to learn the new 


inventions. Professionally, there was no need for her to learn too. 


She walked over to the drawer and pulled out the letter with her name on the envelope. 
The moment she saw the handwriting, she knew what was inside. All the blood in her face 
seemed to rise, and a mask of anger replaced her smile. Dumping it inside her bag, she took 
light strides towards her team cabin and silently took her seat. A heap of documents was 


stacked in front of her and she started with her usual work of editing them. 


While she was busy with her corrections, the room door swung open. It was Cal, her 


team manager. He was well groomed in a crisp white shirt and looked as if he was around 
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her age, but was 27, and three years elder to her. He was attractive and had many fan 


followers in the office, but she never felt him appealing. 


His eyes swept over to het, gave an irritable look, and then said, “Aarushi, I want the 


Aero reports to be submitted by today.” 


Only then, she noticed that there was a babble of noise as people rushed around talking 
to each other. Cal strode through them, manoeuvring himself around the people hurrying 
about. That meant CEO Ganeshan had arrived at the office, forcing all the employees to 
work for the day. Aarushi, being late, had to finish her pending tasks before she would 


come to his notice. 


Hours went by as she worked on the documents one by one. She gnawed at the cap on 
her pen, reading the same sentence again and again. As if reading it for the twentieth time 
would all of a sudden have it make sense! The lines in the paper mocked at her—surely, she 
was smart enough to figure it. She was spent, and any effort she was trying to make was 


currently useless. 
“Fine,” she hissed as she closed the file. “You win!” 


Someone in the cabin behind her shushed as loud as he could. She winced, not realising 
how loud she had been. It was late in the day with only those who were breaking their 


heads with their work. Most of them had left for lunch. 


She pushed her reading glasses up on her nose and leaned back on her chair towards 
where the voice came from. “Sorry,” she whispered loud enough so her colleague could 


hear. 
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She sighed as she settled back all four-chair legs on the ground and turned her glance 


upon the wall clock, Harshitha is going to be so mad! 


She placed the files into her drawer, stood quickly, slung her bag on her shoulder, and 
began her mad dash towards the canteen. Harshitha had occupied their favourite table by 
reserving a plastic chair for her with a kerchief. She was the only reason Aarushi was still 
put up with this office, and a day without her at the office would be like being alone in the 
graveyard. Aarushi had been working here only for four months, and Harshitha became 
her best friend the moment they got introduced to each other. She was such a gem of a 
person, if she knew someone was upset over anything, she would go to any extent to make 
them feel good. Aarushi knew friends like that were rare, and she would never let go of 


Harshitha for any reason. 


“Come, Bangaram! Come! Come! I have been sitting here for aeons... people are 


staring at me.” 
Aarushi inched forward, trying to placate her with a smile. “I was held up Hashu...” 
“Obviously! If you come late, definitely you will be loaded with work.” 
“Yeah...” 


“So tell me why you were late today? Was it the same old dream?” She mixed the 


sambar into her rice. “Or maybe you forgot to take your purse just like you did last time.” 
“No Hashu. Something very strange happened today.” 
“I don’t think anything is strange than you getting the same dream for months.” 


“Yeah! That is just a dream. But something for real happened today.” Aarushi took a 


handful of tamarind rice from her box and placed it on her friend’s tiffin lid. 


“For real?" Harshitha pushed her container towards Aarushi and started tasting the 


tamarind rice. “Did you fall into a lake or some—” 


The words stopped dead once her brown eyes fell on Arun. He straightened the collar 
of his shirt as he walked up to her. “Forgive me, my lady, I didn’t mean to be so rude.” His 


voice was like honey, smooth and comforting. 
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“You-you always say this.” Harshitha ran her fingers through her hair and flipped her 
curly plait over her shoulder. 


He gratified her with his usual white flash of even teeth. “I am sorry, Bujji. I will never 
scold you again.” 


Aarushi rolled her eyes. “Are you guys fighting again?" Harshitha and Arun were in a 
relationship for two years and were going to get married in a month. Nevertheless, they 
always kept fighting over silly things. Yet they eventually patch up, something that Aarushi 


liked the most in them. 
The lanky fellow replied, “She is the adamant one.” 
Harshitha pursed her lips into a pout. “What? Me? Now don’t blame me for this too.” 
“T selected the design long back... and you are changing it now? All of a sudden?" 
“Design?” Aarushi washed her hand in a tap outside the canteen. 
“Yes, the invitation card designs.” 
She chuckled. “So you guys are fighting over a card design?” 


Arun followed them down the stairs. “Yes, it is a lifelong treasure for me! Is it not? 


Aarushi?” 

“That I do not know... I have zero experience in this.” 

“Tf it is a treasure for you... then it is for me too... and I want it to be according to my 
liking.” 

“Why don’t you guys do something?” They both looked at Aarushi eagerly. “Just print 


two designs, one for his friends and the other for your friends?” 
“Yeah, that is a great idea!” Harshitha exclaimed. 
Arun squealed delightedly, “Thank you Aarushi, you solved it!" 


“T don’t know how long this is going to go. You both fighting for a silly reason and me 


giving a dumb solution to end it.” 


Arun and Harshitha glanced at each other and chuckled. 
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Arguing about the costume for their function the duo strolled towards the office 
reception and Aarushi followed them sighing. She could never imagine herself arguing with 
someone over a costume or invitation card. From her childhood, those things never 
mattered anything to her. Now, with her complicated life, she did not even put in an effort 


to think about it. 


Everyone had already seated in their positions, working in pin-drop silence. Aarushi 


shushed them when they walked past the front door towards the reception. 


The receptionist turned towards them. “Aarushi, your mom is in the line,” she said, 


handing out the landline towards her. 
“Argoo... just tell her... I am not here,” she whispered. 


“No! Don't! Your mother would call only when there is a need." Instinctively, 


Harshitha took the receiver from her. 
*Harshitha here, how are you, Aunty?" 
“Yes, Aunty, she is next to me only." 


"Oh..." 
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“No, Aunty. Nothing like that. We have a tight schedule... so we are all busy.” 
“Ha... ha... yes, Aunty.” 

“Yes, Aunty, we just had lunch.” 

“Yeah, Aunty. I will ask her to see it.” 

“Sure Aunty, you don’t worry.” 

“Okay, Aunty. Take care...” 


Once the call was disconnected, Harshitha smacked Aarushi on her back. “Adamant 


Girl!" 
“Arghh...” Aarushi rubbed her back to soothe the burning sensation. “It hurts Hashu!” 
“Why are you avoiding her calls from morning? Aunty is feeling so bad.” 
“T was held up with work... you know, right?” 
“Don’t lie. Did you not have even a second to pick her calls?” 
“Fine, I give up... what is the matter now?" 
“Hand me the letter." 


Aarushi knew what was going to happen. Reluctantly, she took out the letter from her 
bag and slammed it in Harshitha's hand. “Here, take it! Anyway, I will not need it.” She 


shrugged and started walking towards her cabin. 
“Wait Aarushi, at least see it once for your mother’s wish.” 
“What’s in that letter?" Arun asked. “You girls look so curious.” 
Aarushi threw her hands up in the air. “I am not at all curious, please!" 


“Tt is the photo of a boy her family has selected for her, and Aunty had sent it from 


hometown. But look at her stubbornness; she has not even opened it." 


“Enough guys! Hashu please tell my mother that I have seen the photo and I do not 
like the guy," she begged. Her mother always listened to everything Harshitha said, and 
now, she definitely needed her help. 
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“Yeah, I will surely tell her, but all I want you to do for me is to see the photo once. 
Then tell me anything to do, I will.” 


“That is a fair deal... Aarushi, you got to accept this.” Arun curiously eyed towards the 


letter that Harshitha was trying to open. 


Aarushi started to walk away without bothering to answer, but her friend caught her 


wrist. “Aarushi, won’t you see?” 
“No! I won't." 
She pouted. “At least for me?” 


Aarushi sighed. “Okay! Show me!” Her friend had this very peculiar thing of easily 


convincing her to do things that she objected to. 


Harshitha carefully tore the cover, trying not to ruin the photo inside it. Once opened, 


she took it out and immediately started exchanging smiles and comments with Arun. 
“Look!” Harshitha said, flashing the photo at her. “He looks like a true gentleman.” 


Reluctantly, Aarushi lifted her eyes from the floor to see the photo. He surely was good- 


looking, and... 
The face reminded her of... 
The smile reminded her of... 
The eyes reminded her of... 
NOTHING! 


She was relieved. Her brain was in a turmoil trying to remember people from her 


memory. But now, there was not a thing in him that she felt familiar. 


AR, 
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«ur यह जिंदगी? qur यह वरदान? 


Original in Tamil — Er. Poet Muththamizh Virumbi 
Translated in Hindi - Vasanthadheepan 


लडाई अलग है 
शांति अलग है 
मौन अलग है 
इनकार अलग है 
चुंबन अलग है 


फिर से चुंबन 

मधुर शब्द ही तो 

कठिन शब्द हो जाती है 

जब पके फल मौजूद होता है 

कया कच्चे फल का स्वाद अच्छा लगता है? 
«ur यह जिंदगी ? 

कया यह वरदान ? 


MOONSTONE 


*PUBL 


അവരവര്‍ മനോ ചിത്രങ്ങള്‍ 


Original in Tamil — Er. Poet Muththamizh Virumbi 
Translated in Malayalam - Varadhan 


നാളുകളെ പിടിച്ചു നാഴികകളാക്കി 
നാഴികകളെ ഉടച്ചു 
വിനാഴികകളായ്‌ മാറ്റി 

ഞാന്‍ സമയം പോകുന്നു 


കഴയാറ്റിന്‍ കരയിലെ 
ചുടു മണലില്‍ 

എന്‍ കണ്മുന്നില്‍ 

കുതിര കുത്തി മറിയുന്നു. 


നിന്നോട സംവേദിക്കുമ്പോള്‍ 


ക്ഷണിക്കുന്നതും 
ക്ഷണിക്കാതിരിക്കുന്നതും 
ക്ഷണിക്കാത്ത 
വിരുന്നുകാരനാവുന്നതും 
അവനവന്‍ തന്‍ 

മനഃ ചിത്രങ്ങള്‍ 


രണ്ടുമൂന്നു വാക്കുകള്‍ 
നാളുകളെ പിടിച്ചു നാഴികകളാക്കി Me 
നാഴികകളെ ഉടച്ചു ഞ്ഞ 
വിനാഴികകളായ്‌ മാറ്റി ०7७ 
ഞാന്‍ സമയം പോക്കുന്നു. വിവര്‍ത്തനം: വരദന്‍ 


കാലത്തിന്റെ ഗുഹകളില്‍ 
കൊത്തിയ ചുമര്‍ ചിത്രങ്ങള്‍ 


എന്‍ മനസിന്‍ വിലാപങ്ങളെല്ലാം 
മനോവിഷമത്തില്‍ 

ബഹിര്‍ഗമനങ്ങള്‍ 

ഞാന്‍ പ്രേമത്തിന്‍ ബലിയാടാകാനില്ല 
ഞാന്‍ “മടലെറാനുമില്ല. 


ഇക്കാലം 
ഒരു തലൈ രാഗത്തിന്‍ 
കവിതകളെല്ലാം 

ഖണ്ഡ കാവ്യങ്ങള്‍ 


संख्यों का खेल 
Original in Tamil — Er. Poet Muththamizh Virumbi 
Translated in Hindi - Saravanan Nanarkadan 


दसवीं शताब्दी के चोळ राजा के 
समुद्र यात्रा जैसे 

हरे लहरों पर 

नावों के साथ बीस मिनट 

नील आकाश में सफ़ेदी मेघ चित्र 
पीछे आते हैं 

जाल से अनिश्चित जीवन 

धूप के समय പുല ച്‌ SID വ്‌ 
नावों के साथ कुछ बोट भी गानाएं 
peas द्वीप में भाषा तमिक है 
इक पथ पर 

गले में लटकता डिजिटल कैमरा 

कहा है कि 

वहाँ के जगह 

उस द्वीप उस रात तक रहे 

उँगलियों से कुछ चिन्ह भी देख सकता है अब 
कितना समुद्र के योद्धा 

शस्त्र सही करने के बाद 

आराम करने लिए 

नाव चलाकर गुणा, कुडाक के तीर पर 
नारियल के साथ 

झंडे पहराकर रहे जीवन को 

इक रात सुनामी से 

इतिहासिक चिन्ह जो 

तीर पर नये रूप धारण करते 

रहता है 


CREIRES S IR UR റി 
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~ Mahmoud Darwish 


“The war will end, and leaders will shake hands. 
That old woman will keep waiting for her martyred son. 
And those children will keep waiting for their hero father. 


I don’t know who sold our homeland, but I saw who paid the price...” 


Uj BSL 
In Tamil - Dr. C. Chandrika Subramaniyan 
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